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of the two should reign. With that, her hysteria passed and she
turned to discuss French affairs.

The mood of the City was uncertain, and it was therefore put
under strong guard., while the trained bands from the surround-
ing counties were called up, and lay in the suburbs about the
Court, whicri was guarded like a carnp, *as if the Spaniards were
in the land5. A few apprentices, with the romantic illusions of
their class, actually plotted to raise a company of five thousand
to release Essex,c swear him not to hurt her Majesty', and then
surprise the Court. Whether Elizabeth's clement impulses
would have made her recoil from sending Essex to his fate, as
she had recoiled over Norfolk, it is impossible to say. Any
/chance was destroyed by the foolish plot of Captain Lea, a
gentleman of good family, the man who had played the part of
secret messenger to Tyrone. He resolved with a few com-
panions to seize the Queen's person as she sat at suppet>
attended only by her ladies, and force from her a warrant to
release Essex and his fellows. On the Thursday following the
rising, he was seized at the door leading from the kitchen to the
room where the Queen supped.

A week later, Essex, along with Southampton, was brought
to trial before his peers. Dressed dramatically in black, he
carried himself with superb disdain. When Lord Grey - aft
enemy - was sworn one of his judges, hee laughed upon5 South*
ampton and jogged him by the sleeve. As the indictment was
read, he smiled several times and lifted his eyes to heaven in
mock wonder. Raleigh was a witness: 'What booteth it to
swear the fox? * Essex contemptuously asked. He did his best
to discredit the witnesses, and when, after casting groundless
aspersions upon Cecil's loyalty, the latter intervened with a
passionate speech:c Ahl Mr Secretary,' he exclaimed, CI thank
God for my humiliation, that you, in the ruff of all your bravery,
have come hither to make your oration against me this day.* CI
am indifferent how I speed,' he said; cl owe God a death'; and
after he had been found guilty and the dreadful traitor's death
pronounced, CI think it fitting/ he proudly answered, "that my
.poor quarters, which have done her Majesty true service in